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Heroique Stanza 5» 
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| Memory of his moſt Serene and 
' Renowned Highneſle 


_ OLIVER 


| Late LORD PROTECTOR of this 
Common. Wealth, &c. 


4 Written after the Celebration of his F unerall. 


| Nd now 'tis time ; for their Officious haſte, 
; Who would before have born him ro rhe 5ky, 


Like eager Romans ere all Rites were palt 


Did ler too ſoon the ſacred Eagle fly. 
B 


Though 


(2) 
2, 
Though our beſt notes are treaſon to his fame 


Joyn'd with the loud applauſe of publique voice z 
Since Heav'n, what praiſe we offer to his name, 


Hath render'd too authentick by its choice : 


3. 

Though in his praiſe no Arcs can liberall be, 
Since they whoſe muſes have the higheſt flown 
Add not to his immortcall Memorie, 


But do an a& of {ricnd(hip to their own, 


4 

Yer *tis our duty and our intereſt too 

Such monuments as we can build to raiſe 3 

Leſt all rhe World prevent what we ſhould do 


Andclaime a Tile in him by their praiſe. 


"N 

How ſhall T then begin; or where conchude 
To draw a Fame [o truly Circular > 

For in a round what order can be ſhew'd, 


Where all the parts ſo _ prifel are 


His Grandeur he deriv'd _ Heav'n alone, 


For he was great c're Fortune made him ſo; 


And 


CY 1 


And Warr's like miſts that riſe againſt the Sunne 


Made him bur greater ſeem, not greater grow. 


7. | 
No borrow.'d Bay's his Temples did adorne, 
But to our Crows he did freſh Jewells bring, 
Nor was his Vertue poyſon*d ſoon as born 


With the too carly thoughts of being King. 
( 8 
Fortune (that cafie Miſtrefle of the young 


But to her auncient ſervants coy and hard) 
Him ar that age her favorices rank'd among 


When the her beſt-lov'd Pompey did diſcard. 


9. 

He, private, mark'd the faults of others ſway, 
And ſct as Sea-mark's for himſelf ro ſhun ; 

Not like raſh CMorarch's who their yourh betray 


By Ads their Age too late would wiſh undone, 
10, 
And yet Dominion was not his Deſigne, 


Ve owe that bleſſing not to him bur Heaven, 
Which to faire Ads unſought rewards did joyn, 


Rewards that leſlc to him than us were given. 
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(4) 


11, 
Our former Cheifs like fticklers of the Warre 


Firſt ſought rinflame the Partics,then to poile 3 
The quarrcll lov'd, bur did the cauſe abhorre, 


And did not ſtrike to hurt but make a noile. 
13 
Warre our conſumption was their gainfull trade, 


We inward bled whilſt they prolong'd our pain: 
He fought to end our fighting,and afſaid 
To ſtanch the blood by breathing of the vein, 


Swift and refiftleſſe FU. -"Þ Land he paſt 
Like that bold Greek who did the Eaſt ſubdue 3 
And made to batrtails ſuch Heroick haſte 

As if on wings of vidtory he flew. 


14. 
He fought ſecure of fortune as of fame, 

Till by zew maps the Iſland might be ſhown, 

Of Conqueſts which he ſtrew'd where e'rc he came 


Thick as the Galaxy with ſtarr's is ſown, 
I5. 
His Palmes though under weights chey did not ſtand, 


Still chriv'd ; no #4ter could his Lawrells fade a 
ea» 
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(5) 
Heav'n in his Portrait ſhew'd a Workman's hand 


And drew it perfe& yet without a ſhade. 
* 16 
Peace was the Prize of all his toyles and care, 


Which Warre had baniſht and did now reſtore 5 
Bolognia's wall thus mounted in the Ayre 


To ſeat themſelves more ſurely then before. 


17, 

Her ſafety reſcu'd Ireland to him owes 

And Treacherous Seotlazd to no int'reſt true, 
Yet bleſt that fate which did his Armes diſpoſe 


Eer Land to Civilize as to ſubdue. 


Nor was he like thoſe fans which 'only ſhine 
When to pale Mariners they ſtormes portend, 
He had his calmer influence and his Mine 
Did Love and Majeſty rogether blend. 


9. 
'Tis true, his Counr'nance did imprint an awe, 
And naturally all ſouls to his did bow 3 
As Wands of DiUutnation downward draw 


And point to Beds where Sov'raign Gold doth grow, 
When 


(6) 
20, 


When paſt all Offcrings to Feretrian Joue 
He Mars depos'd, and Arms to Gowns made yield, 
Succeſſeſull Councells did him ſoon approve 


As fit for cloſe Untri gues, as open ficld, 
'21. 
To ſupplianr Holland he vouchſaf'd a peace 


Our once bold Rivall in the Br:t*[þ Mair 
Now tamely glad her unjuſt claime to ceaſe, 


And buy our gone. 4 _ her Idoll gaine, 


Fame of tlYafſerted Sca each Europe blown 
Made Franceand Spaine ambirious of his Love ; 
Each knew that (ide muſt conquer he would own 
And for him fietcely as for Empire ſtrove, 

No ſooner was te we ct7 cauſe embrac'd 
Than the leight Mounſire the grave Don outwaigh'd, 
His fortune eurn'd the Scale where it was caſt, 


Though Indian Mines were in the other layd, 


24. 
When abſent, yet we canquer'd in his right z 


For though ſome meaner Artiſt's skill were ſhown 
In 


UM 


+$- 


In mingling colours,or in placing light, 
Yer ſtill the faire Deſignment was his own, = 


25. 

For from all rempers he could ſervice draws 
The worth of cach with irs alloy he. knew 3 
And as the Confident of Nature ſaw 


How ſhe Complexions did divide and brew. 
216; .3 .146514. 5. 
Or he their ſingle vertues did ſurvay. 


By intuition in his own large breſt, 
Where all the rich /dea's of them lay, 


That were the rule and meaſure to the reſt. 


27, 
When ſuch Heriique Yertue Heav'n ſets out, . 


The Starrs like Commons \ullenly obey z 


Becaule it draines chem when jt comes abour, 


And therefore is a taxe n_ ſeldome pay. 


From this high- ſpring our fda Conqueſts flow 
Which yer more afociou triumphs do portend, 
Since their Commencement to his Armes they owe, 


If Springs as high as Fountaines may aſcend. 
Hb | | He 


(8) 
; q 29, 
He made us Freemer of the Continent 
Whom Nature did like Caprtives treat before, 
To nobler prey 's the Exgleſh Lyon ſent, 


And taught him firſt in Belgian walks to rore- 


39. 
That old unqueſtion'd Pirate of the Land 
Proud Rome, with dread, the fate of Dunkirk har'd 3 
And trembling wiſh't behind more Alpes to ſtand, 
Although an Alexander were her guard. 


31, 
By his command we boldly croſt the Line 
And bravely fought where Southern Starrs ariſc, 
We trac'd thie farre-ferchd Gold unto the mine 


And that which brib'd our fathers made our prize, 
-2 BS VF 
Such was our Prince ; yet own'd a foul above 


The higheſt AQs it could produce toſhow : 
Thus poor Mechanique Arts in publique moove 
Whilſt che deep Secrets we ps profit goe, 


33- 
Nor dy 'd he when his ebbing Fame went leſle, 


But when freſh Lawrells courted him to live ; 


He 
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(9) 


He ſeem'd but to prevent ſome new ſucceſſe 5 
As if above what triumphs Earth could give. 


His lateſt Viories ſtill chicken came 

As, neer the Center, Motion does increaſe ; 

Till he, pres'd down by his own weighty name, 
Did,like the Yefta/l,zunder ſpoyles deceaſe. 


Bur farſt the Ocean as a _— ſent | 
That Gyant Prixce of all her watery Heard 
And th' ie when her Protefiing Genius went 
Upon his Obſequies loud ſighs confer'd. 


No Civill broyles have a his death aroſe, 
But Fafon now by Habit does obey : 

And Warrs have that reſpe@ for his repole, 

As Winas for Halcyons when they breed at Sea, 
His Aſhes in a peacefull Uirve ſhall reſt, 

His Name a great cxamplc ſtands to ſhow 
How ftrangely high endeavours may be bleſt, 
Where Piety and valoar joyntly goe. 
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Warden of WADHAM Colledge PTA 
1 4r OFE5G@4D, 


bEding you are pleas d to think fit that theſe 
Papers ſhould come into the Tublique, 


| which were at firſt deſighnd to live only in 
$ 4 Desk, or ſome private friends bands ; 
SY Ea / humbly take the Boldneffe to commit 
[= a8 © them to the ſecurity which your name ard 
-_ protefiion will grue them with the s 0 
knowing part of the world. There are two things eſpecially 
in which they fland tn need of your defence, One 1s, that the 
faltfo infixitely below the full and lofiy Genin of that _ 
lent Poet, who made this way of writing free of our Nation : 
The other ;, that they are ſo I#uttle propertion'd and equall to 
the Renown of tha Prince cn whom they were written. Such 
reat Afﬀiions and Lives deſerving rather to bee the 


foch ſnal begianrs and weeks in Poetry, as my 
web ſmall beginners m as my ſelfe. 
Againſt theſe dangerous Preondiees thee a——_— =, = 
ſbreld than the untuerſall Efteem and Authority , which your 
Judgement aud approbation carries with tt. The right you 
have t6 them, S55., 19 nes only oyon the account of ths Retae i- 
a 


you to kT 
uf by _— 
tolrally , Les | Awe Pardort 15 yours, Np 
well as be, who AGO) 


"op 
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TO i 


HAPPIE MEMORY 


. of the moſt Renowned Prince, | 


LORD PROTECTOR, &c. 
Pindarick Ode. 
"Si 
Is true, Great name, thou art ſecure 
From the forgertplneſſc and Rage 
Of Death or Enviezor devouring age 
Thou canft the force and reeth of ime endure RE 
Thy Fame, like Men, theelder i it ; doth grow, . 


Will of it ſelfe rurn whiter too = 


YM12IE3UY 1:2, 1} 
Without what needlefſe Art can do; 
+2351 24! { Þric 01152, 3141 £3319; 


134 
Will 


( 1a ) 
Will li d ih 
| 3 8&1 y FA Y VIS thy Heatfe 
a Lot - 5. Þ, $29 - +::F, 4 ar ws — = .. " 
Thous 


NY SR nts 
mod BW" I. EY one 
The: Hen reryai 

vein ELD 

Remembred 6nly on che Brafſe or Marble Stone. 

Tis all Þfain v whhe weYof thee | Fan th Td } 
All our Rofes and Perſumes . 

Will but officious folly Ay, z 
And pious Nothings to /fuch <0 Tombes 
All our Incenſe Gumms and Balm 
Are but unneceſſary, duties here" 
The Poets may "their Fpicds ſpare = 
Their coſtly N and their Tunefull feet: 
That need not be In 


We know, to praiſe thee; isa dangerous proof 


Of our Obedience and our Love: 
For when the Sun and Fire meer, | 


doch of it ſelfe is ſweet." 
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(18) ) 
Th'que's axringoifitt guieky 51/1 no J 2:4 


And yerthe orher;noveriphnerobeighg2 | * 
_ Sa they thar write of Theo, andjoym': 51/2 {1 
Their fecbls namas-with Thints::'/ Ic 93tl 139457) 
Their weaker ſparks witli thy-IlluGrious light; : 7 
Will loſe cherglelyes in ther ambitions tought, 
And yet ne Flamq to thed ftoen them babravght. 
We know,blev's Spirits thy mighty page 
Wants nor Addition gf another's Beam + 
It's for our Pens tog high,and ſſl of Thaw. 
The Muſes are made great by Thee,tos thay byThem; 
Thy Fame's exeapall Lamp will live \ 
Virhout the fqogd, ox Oyle, whichwe cangives 
Tis true ; but FEE QUE Dwy-calls eutSiwngs, / 
Nury Eommanda otth;Thnguiess / * *- | 
Though they want.ngt-eurarailey wa: - _» 
AE Rte file whfari we awd ronbrevo| oli. 


For fo nrafrom Rebigipnartioes wood! (+ 2mizamot 


(69) 
But, from the 8.3.1 un fadey'(17 
Though\Meavenit felfe:doth nothingneegy 


And though the Gpds do'ntiWaotan Banhbly- Sacrifice. 


Great life of WondwisfGHſe ebehyentd-=) ul 
Fullof tlew Mitacleidid appear!” 1d t | 
_ 'Whoſe every-Meticth mightbe; / 
-1Ak626, Chronicleor # Hiſtory? © 72 '! / 
Others great Agions are 
Butxbinly ſcarter'd here and there ; 
Arbcſt, all butone fingle Starr : 
Bur thinethe Milkie way, 
All one-continued-light, and undiſtinguiſh' day. 
They throng'd fo-cloſe, rhutnoughtelfe could be ſeen, 
Scarce any-common Sky did come between. 
Whar ſhall-I fay, or where begin ? 
Thou mayftin double Shapes'be ſhown 5 
Or in thy Armes, orin thy Gown. 
Like Joveſ6merime with-Warlick Thunder, and 


Sometimes with. peacefult” Scepter'M thy and, _ 


UM 


(15) | 
Or in the Fiel4,or on: the Throne ; 


[n what thy Head,ot whar thy Arme bath done. 


All that thou didft was farcfin'd 

Soft of Snbitance; and fo ftrongty joyrr'd; 
$ pnre,fo'weighty Gotd;* ©? 
That the leaft grain of it, 
If fally ſpread and beater, 


Would tnany leaves, and mighty volumes hold. 
Before thy name was oubliſt'e, and whilſt yer 
Thou only to thy ſelf wert great z 
Whilſt yer thy happy Bud 
Was not quite ſeen,or underſicodg 
It then ſute ſigns;of futurt greatneſs ſhew'd 5 
Then thy domeſtick worth | 
Did tell theWorld,whar' it would bee 
When it ſhould fir occaſion io | 


When a full Spring ſhould call it forth. 
As bodyes,j in the Dark and Night, 


Have the fan Colours, the Tame Red and White, 
D 


AS 


(26) 
As in the open day and Light, 


The Sun doth only ſhow 
That they are bright, not make them ſo: 
So whilſt,bue private Walls did know 
What we to ſuch a Mighty mind ſhould owe : 
Then the ſame vertues did appear 
Though in a lefſe,and more Contraged Sphear z 
As full, though not as large as ſince they were, 
And like great Rivers, Fountains, though 
At firſt ſo deep,thou didſt not goe; 
Though then thine was not ſo inlarg'd a flood 


Yet when 'twas Little,'twas as cleer as good, 


*Tis true,thou waſt not hows unto a Crown, 

Thy Scepter's not thyFathers,but thy own. 

Thy purple was not madeat once in haſte, 
But,after many other colours paſt, 

It took the deepeſt Princely Dye at laſt. 
Thou didſi begin with lefſer Cares 

And private thoughts, took up thy private years: 

Thoſe 
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(17) 
Thoſe hands which were ordain'd by Fates 


To change theVVorld,and alter Srates, 
PraRiz'd,at firſt,thar vaſt deſign 
| On meaner thihgs, with equal mind. 

That Soul, which ſhould ſo many Scepters ſway 
To whom ſo manyKingdomes ſhould obay, 

Learn'd firſt to rule in a Domeſtick way : 

So Government, it ſelfbegan 
From Family, and ſingle Man, 

Was by the ſmall relations firſt 
Of Husband and of Father nurſt 

And,from thoſe lefſe beginnings paſt, 

To ſpread ir {elf,o're all the World at laſt. 


But when thy Country( few almoſt enthrall'd) 
Thy vertues and thy courage call'd 
When England did thy Armes intreat 
And t'had been finne in thee, not to be great; 
When every Stream,and cveryFlood, 


W as a true vein of - PWonn rat with blood 
2 


When 


(18) 
7 + | | When. ynusd Armes,and unkaown Var, 


Filld every place, atdevery Barc; 
When the great fiormes and dilmal Night 
Did all che Lang atright ; 
'Twas time for thee, to bring farth allour Light. 
Thou lefr't thy more delightfu}l peace 
Thy Private life and beuer calc; - 
Then down thy Stcel and Armour took, 
Wiſhing that it fil buog upon the hooks 
When death had got a large Commiſſion out 
Throwing her Arrows and hes Stings about 3 
Then thou(as once the healing Serpevt roſe ) 
Was't lifted up, not fog thy ſelf, but ns. 
Thy Country wounded AR and ck before, 
.- Thy Wars and Armcsdid her reſtore : 
Thou knew'f where the diſeaſe did lyc 
 Andlike theCure of Symparhy, 
Thy ſtrong and certain Remedy 


|  UntocheWeapondidli apply. 
Thou didſt not draw the Sword, andſo Away 


UMI 


(49)) 
Away the Scabbard:throwy:: 


1:1 -Ps ifrity'Comncryimayd |: 
Be the Inhericancc of Marsandblond's 
But that when the great work/was ſpunne 
VW ar ini $clf ſhould be:nadone: -- 
That peace might Jand again upon the ſhoare 
Richer andbenter chan beforc, 
The husbandman ao Stool ſhould know 
None bue che uſefnil Iron of che Plow; 
That bayes mighe Crecp an every Spear, 
' Andrhough our Sie was CY 
With adeſtrutive red, 
'Twas but till chou,our Sun, didfi in full light appear. 
When 4jax dyedzthe arp blood 
That from his Gaping Wonnds had flow'd 
Turi'd to Lerrersgevery Leafe 
Had onit writ,hisEpitaph: 
So from tharCrimion Flood 


| —————— 
Gi Unwilling 


(20) 
Unwillingly to Shed 


Letters and Learning roſc,and were renew'd. 
Thou fought'ſ not our of Envy, Hope, orHate 
But to refine the Church and State 
And like the Romans, what ere thou 
In the Ficld of Mars didft mow, 
Was,that a holy Iſland thence might grow. 
Thy Wars, as Rivers raiſed by « Shoure 
Which Welcome Clouds do poure 3 
Though they at firſt may ſeem 
To carry all away, with an inraged Stream, 
Yet did not happen, that they might deſtroy 
Or the better parts annoy z 
But all the filth and Mud to ſcower 
And leavebehind a Richer Slime, 
To give a birth toa more happy power. 
And make new fruits ariſc,in their appoynted time. 


9. 
In Field unconquer'd, and fo well 


Thou did& in battails,and in armes excell, = 


UMI 
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That Steelly Armies themſelves might be 


Worn out in Warre, as ſoon as thee. 

Succefle ſo cloſe upon thy Troops did waite, 

As if thou firſt hadſt ConqueredFate; 
As if uncertain Victory 
Had been firſt overcome by thee ; 

As it her wings were clipt, and could not flee 

Whilſt chou didſt only ſerve. 

Before thou hadſt what firſt Thou didſi deſerve, 
Others by thee did great things do, 

Triumph'ſt thy ſelf,and mad't themTriumph too: 


Though they above thee did appear, 
As yet in a more. large and higher ſphere 
Thou the Great Sun, gav'&t light to every Starre. 

Thy ſelf anArmy wert alone 
And mightyTroops contain'dflt in one: 

Thy only Sword did guard the Land 

Like that, which flaming in the angel's hand 

From Men God'sGarden did defend; 

But yet thy Sword did more than his, 


Not only guarded,but did makethis Landa Paradice. 
D4 10 Thou 
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(249, 
[al © ; I0; Vs 7 
Thou fought not to be high or great, 


Not for a Scepteror a Crown, 
Or Ermyue,Purple,or- che Throne 
Bur as the Veſtal hear 
ThyFire was kindled from abore alone. 
Religion puating onthy fhietd 
Brought thee Vicorious tothe Field: 
Thy armes like thoſe which anticht Hero's wore 
Weregiven by the God thou didft adore: 
And all the Swords, thy Armies had 
Were on an Heavenly anvill made, 
Not Int'reſt, or any weak deſire 
Ot rule;or empire, did thy mind inſpire : 
Thy valour,like the holy Fire, 
Which did before rhe Perſian Armics go, 
Liv'din the Camp,and. yet was ſacred too, 
Thy mighty Sword anticipates 
What was reſerv'd for Heaven, & thoſe bleſk Seats 


And makes the Church triumphanthere below, 
It. 


UN 


(23) 
II, 
Though Fortunedid hang on thy Sword, 
And did obey thy mighty word; 
Though Fortune for thy fide, and thee, 
Forgot her lov'd Inconſtancyz 
Amidſt thy Armes and Trophies Thou 
Wert Valiant, and Gentle too; 
Wounded thy ſelfe,when rhou didlt kill thy Foc. 
Like Stcel when ic much work hath paſt 
That which was rough, doth thiac ar laſt 
Thy Armsby being oftner us'd,did ſmoother grow ; 
Nor did thy Battails make thee proud or high; 
Thy Conqueſt rais'd the State,not rhee: 
Thou overcamiſt thy ſclic,in every Vidoric. 
As when the Sunne, in a dircQer line 
Upon a poliſt'd Golden Shicld doth ſhine, 
The Shicld reflc&s unto che Sun again his Light: 


So when th;c Heavens ſmil'd on thee in Fight, 


E When 


(24) 
When thy propitious God had lent 


Succeſſe and ViQory to thy Tent ; 
To Heaven again the Vi&ory was ſent. 
12-8 


England, till thou didft come, 
Confin'd her valour home; * 
Then our own Rocks did ſtand 
Bounds to our Fame, as well as Land, 
And were t us, as well 
As to Our Enemies, unpaſſablc: 
We were aſham'd, at what we readd ;, 
And bluſhr, at what Our Fathers didz 
Becauſe we cameo farrc behind the dead. 
The Brittiſh Lyon hung his Main and droopt, 
To lavery and Burthens oopt, 
With a degenerate Sleep, and Fear 
Lay in his Den, and Languiſh'e 4hercs 
At whoſc leaſt voice before 
A trembling Eccho ran, through every Shoare, 


And ſhook the World at every Roare. 
Thou 
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(#7) 
Thou his ſubdued Courage didfi reſtore 


Sharpen'dft his Clawess and in his Eyes 
Mad'ftthe ſame dreadfull Lightning iſe 
Mad'ſt him again afrighe the neighbouring Floods 
His mighty Thunder found thronghall the Woods, 
Thou haſt Our Military Fame redeetn'd 
Which once was loſt,or Clonded ſcem'd; 
Nay more, Heaven did by thee beſtow 
On us at once an Iron Age, and Happy too. 


Till thou Command.tha: Azure Chaines of Waves 
Which Nature round about us ſent 
Made us to every Pyrat ſlaves, 
Was rather burthen, then an Ornament. 
Thoſe fields of Sea that waſhrt otr Shores 
Were plowgt''Cand reap'd, by other hands then ours. 
To usthe Liquid /Maſſe 
Which doth abourus run 
As iris rothe Sunne 
Only a bed to fleepin, was, 


E 2 And 


(26) 
And not, as now,a powerfull Throne 


To ſhake and \way, the World thereon. 
Our Princes in their hand a Globe did ſhew, 
But not a perfe& one 
Compos'd of Earth and Water too, 
But thy Command, the Floods obey'dy 
Thou all the Wildernefſe of Water ſway'd ; 
Thou didſt but only Wed the Sea 
Not make her equall, but a ſlave to thee. 
Neptune himſelfe did bear thy Yoke, 
Stooped and Trembled at thy Stroke : 
He that ruled all the Maine 
Acknowledg'd thee, his Soveragne. 
And now the Conquered Sea doth pay 
MoreTribute tothyThames3then that,unto the Sea 


I4. 
Till now our Valour did our Selves more hurt z 


Our Wounds to othcr Nations, were a ſport; 


And as the Earth, Our Land produced 
Iron and Steel;which ſhould to teare our ſelves. 
be uſed, | Our 
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(27) 
Our Strength wichinit ſelfe did breake, 


Lkie Thundering Cannons-Crack, 
And kill thoſe chat wcre neer; 

While th' Encmies,ſccure andgnrouch't were, 
But now Our Trumpe ts thou haſt made to ſound 
Againſt our Enemies walls in Forraign-ground, 

And yet no Eccho back on us returning found, 
England is now the happy-peacefull Ile 

And all the World the while = 
Is exerciſing Armes and Warrs 
With Forrain or Inteſtine Jarrs, 

The Torch extinguiſh't here, we lend to orhers Oyle 3 
We give to all, yet know our ſelves no feare, 
We reach the Flame of ruine and of death 

Where ere we pleaſe Our Swords Cunſheathe. 

VVhulſt we in calm 8& temperate Regions breathe: 

Like to the Sunne,whoſe heat is hurPd 
Through every corner of the VVorld 5 
VVhoſe Flame through all the aire doth go 


And yet the Sun himſelf the while,no fire doth know, 
=P 


(23) 
Beſides the Glories of chy peace 
Are not in number,nor in value lefſe; 
Thy hand did Cure and cloſe the Scarrs 
Of our bloolly Civill Warrsz 
Not only Lanc'd, but heal'd the Wound; 
Made us again, as healthy and as ſound. 
When now the Ship was welnigh loſt 
. After the Storme upon the Coaſt, 
By irs beſt Mariners endanger'd moſiy 
When they their Ropes and Helms had lefr 
When the Plancks aſunder cletr, 
And Floods came roaring in with mighty ſound 
Thou a ſafe Land, and Harbour for us found, 
And ſaved'ſt thoſe that would thenklons have 
A work which none but Heaven& thee could do 


Thou mad'ſt us happie whe're we would or no : 


Thy Judgment, Mercy, Temperance ſo great 
As if thoſe vertues only in thy mind had ſeat. 
Thy Piety not only in the Ficld bur Peace | 


When Heaven ſeeemd to be wanted leaſt, _- 
- . 8y 
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Thy Temples yor AR only were 
Open in time of warr: 
When thou hadſt greater caule of feare 
Religion and the Awe of Heaven poſleſt, 
All places and allcimes alike,thy breaſt 
Net didfa thou oily fertiry age provide 
Bur forthe yeares to come, beſide 
Our afrer-times, and late poſteriry 
Shall pay unto thy Fame,as much as we. 
They too, are happy made by thee. 
When Fate did call thee toa higher Throne, 
And when thy Mortall work was done, 
When Heaven did fay it, and thou muſt be gon : 
Thou him to bear thy burthen choſe, 
Whomight (if any could)make us forget thy loſle : 
Nor had thou Him defign'd, 
Had he not bin 
Not only to thy blood, but vertue Kinnz 


Not only heire unto thy Throne,but Miade, 


Tis 


© 
And,wichas fine a Thread; weave out thy Loom. 
S$o;One did bring the AAR ade Nha 096 
Their Slavery and Feares, - ht 2 
Led chem through their Pathlefſe Road, 
Guided. himſelfc by God, 
He brougtn chem co the Bogders-but a Second hand 
Did ſertle and Secure them, in the promis'd Land. 


UPON THE LATE 


STOR ME 


' AND DEATH OF HIS 


HIGHNESSE. 


Enſuing the ſame, 
By M* Weller. 
(clains 


WV muſt refigne; Heav'n His great Sold do's 
In ftorms as loud, as His /mmortall Fame ; 

His dying 9r6excs, his laſt Breath ſhakes our Iſle, 

And Trees uncarr fall for His Fuzerall Pe, 

About His Pallace their broaJ roots are toſt 

Into the aire ;'$o Remulus was loſt : 

New Rome in ſoch a Tempeſt mis' her King, 

And from Ob:yixg fell to Werſvupping. 


- 
$8 


| (31) 
4Qn-Qeta's rop.thus Herrades lay dead S440; 


With ruin'd Okes, and Pines about him ſpread ; 
The. Poplex too, whoſobougli he woont povjenc 
Oirbis Viagriaps head, lay proſtrate there.” 
Thoſe his laſkfury from 865g echt, 


Qurdy1 -Hey anecpan, Pai 
AY} Fore from Ak; Pi refe, ; 
As his laſt \£ to Britain left, ,. | 
The Ocean which ſo long our hopes confi dy 
C ouldghe no fimits to His udſter mind, < — 
Our Bounds inlargment was his lareſk toyle; 
Nor hath he left us Prsſopers to ourle 

Ultide? the Tropsck is our language ſpoke, 


from 


» T owns 


And part of Flanders hath receiv'dour yoke. 
From Ciel Broylshe did us difingage, 
Found nobler objeas for our Martiall rage; 
And with wiſe Condu8 to his Country ſhow'd 
Their ancicnt way of conquering abroad; 
Ungratecfull then, if we no Tears allow 


To Him that gave us Peace,and Empire too, 
Princes 


(32) 


Prices that fear'd him, grieve, concern'd, to (ee 
No pitch of glory from the Grave js free. 
Nature her {clfe took notice of His death, 

And ſighsng {wel'd the Sea, with ſuch a breath 
Thar to remoteſt ſhores her Billows rold, 


Th' approching Fare of her great-Ruler told, - 


FINIS. 


=” g— ' 
me — —_— _— - —_ 


UMI 


